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Summary: A quick run-down of all the Master Chief /OC I have read so 
far. Technically a collab I did with a good friend of mine. 


1 . The Chef i 

**Woah. I'm back? And with something I have no explanation for. 
Welp . ** 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Once upon a time there was a mysterious Spartan girl that was 
considered the best. And she was also conveniently the first ever! 
But see she had this great personality and awfully angsty past. And 
one time Master Chief saw her and was like.<p> 

Damn . 

I wanna tap that. 

Chief: damn 

Chief: i wanna tap that 

And she thought the same thing only in a much more angsty 
way . 

FemChefi: HrRNRNRRNGH 
FemChefi: DAMN 

FemChefi: UGGGHGHHGHGHGHGHHH ANGST I WANNA TAP THAT 

But anyway short story shorter the two fuck like wild animals on 
viagra. Many times. The eND . 



><p><strong>So . Yeah. There you have it. Don't go anywhere yet, 
though, 'cause there's more to come . <strong> 

2 . Bonus cHater 

**Still nothing to say for myself.** 

~k ~k ~k 

><p>Bonus chater: smex ! <p> 

A/N first tmie writing a lemon go easy on me X3 

~k ~k ~k 

><p>Master Chief came up to angsty female Master cHief and the sexual 
tension was thick. <p> 

It could cut butter. 

Chief: holy shit thizs tension is like 
Chief: so f ricking thick 
Chief: it could cut BUTTEr 
Chief: can you believ 

She looked up at him with big anime doe helmet vizor and just 
knew . 

FemChefi: damn right 

FemChefi: lol why are you so tall 

He then had his hands all over her armour and she could somehow feel 
it? 

FemChefi: uuhghgh 

FemChefi: yes. feel the mETAL 

She made angsty sounds of pleasure. 

Chief: yes i will feel this armour and it will please you 

This all reminded them of the cafeteria food. Even though they didn't 
eat it . 

FemChefi: UGGUUUUUUUUHGHGHGH ANGST AH YES ANGST ANGST 
FemChefi: doesnt this remind you of cafeteria food 
Chief: yes but what the fuck is cafeteria food 
FemChefi: i think its a kind of soap 



They shared in the moment of blissful thought and then she wason top 
of him when did they get on the floor? 

FemChefi: nOW YOURE THINKING WITH PORTALS 

And they began to have sloppg helmet makeouts. 

FemChefi: *helmet banging noises* angst angst angst ugh 

With vizor tongue. (Ohhhh. 0/0) 

Chief: shiti i think you scrATchED MY VISOR 

FemChefi: frkc 

FemChefi: is it bleeding 

Chief: yes but its all good cuz these some damn good makeouts 

And tthen he rolled them over ad they were siddenly naked but still 
had thir hlets on. 

FemChefi: the clothes are gone its timme to fRICKLE FRACKLE 

AND THEY DID TE FRICKITYFRACKITY RICKITTYRACKITTY TICKITTYTACKOTTY 
GIGGIDYGAGGADY BIBBLYBABBLY MI SHILLYMASHILLY DO. 

Chief: dAMN thisis some 

f rickityf rackityrickittyrackittyt ickittytackottygiggidygaggadybibblyba 
bblymishillymashilly do were havine righ tnow 

FemChefi: ikr 

FemChefi: *angsty noises* 

Chief: hnng 

The entire ship heard them and had to putearmuffs on to sleep. And 
they ddntcare ofeeryone knew becase thiswa loove. 

And they lived happily eer after onthat floor the end. 

A/N so hwdd you like? sorry of its not erygodthi is my frst time. 

~k ~k ~k 

><p><strong>*Cry laughs grossly in a corner . *<strong> 

End 
f ile . 



